October 11, 1988 


Dear Harold: 

Thank you for your letter about your experiences with 
publishers and so on. I recall that you wrote about that at the 
beginning of one of your books. 

As for cribbing, part of the problem may be that the 
chapter order has been shifted often, and I ’ m sure that some 
things were first cited and then repeated later on without re- 
citing, are now after the statements that are not cited. If you 
read the whole book I think you’ 11 find I went out of my way to 
use work that others did, and to give them credit. This was used 
against me: by Random and others who complained that I was using 
secondary sources. As stated before, I may have quoted authors 
who were relying on you or others without citing them. I was 
often writing in the woods living in a tent or bare shelted 
without even heat in winter, and certainly no library. I lived 
in a car for years. 

I’m sure that no matter how correct the book is, no 
publisher in the U. S. would print it. The latest was Simon & 
Sdhuster, who told my lawyer a week ago Friday that they were 
going to publish the book, and three days later rejected it. 
They had put up a smokescreen because their Canadian subsidiary 
said that the book should be published, but when one of the 
Canadains went to the Frankfort Book Fair last week and was 
going to offer the rights abroad, they had to stop that (in my 
view) so as he landed there, they told, him they had changed 
their mind. They had already strung us along two months and it 
was clear to me that it would be many months before they might 
offer a contract. They said the book had factual errors in it, 
a.nd specifically mentioned some historical 1 facts that they 
either deliberatly misread, or which were subject to 
interpretation. The bottom line with the S & S editor I spoke to 
wa s the impression that he hated Kennedy and thought his foreign 
policy was lousy. The guy was ignorant and had no concept of the 
facts. He catagoricall-y denied- all of the evidence that I 
presented that JFK was withdrawing from Vietnam. 

Once I went to Dallas and Earl Golz arranged for me to 
spend the night with a hoody guy who said he was a medical 
photgrapher at one of the hospitals there. I went home with him 
s:nd he took out a revolver and put it on the table and sat there 
all night talking at me. I was dogged tired and very afraid but 
tried to pretend nothing was wrong. I finally laid down about 4 
AM and pretended to sleep. I had no sleep that night. Later I 
talked to James Uiell, the lawyer for Roy Vaugn, and learned a 
lot. He told me that Batchelor took Ruby down to shoot Oswald. 
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I experienced many threats along the way but it never 
detered me either. Two weeks ago I was assaulted outside my 
house and I believe I would have been killed had not my screams 
for the police brought them. I am badly battered now, and 
worried that I may have permanent damage to my kidney or back. I 
was repeatedly kicked as I lay on the ground. He was much bigger 
than me, and had been sitting outside my house for months. He 
looked like a cop to me and I felt like I was being surveilled. 

This had a bad effect on me and came just as one more deal 
with the book fell through, creating great dispair in me. I left 
the next day for my cousin’ s place in Greenwich, where she took 
care of me. I have no medical care. 


I’ve had a lot of violence and threats. Once I was going to 
speak on the radio in San Francisco and men called the station 
right up to air time and tried to stop it. We could see them 
outside with walky talkies all up and down the street. Cubans. 
They had approached me at a book fair there in the previous days 
and threatened me. Hot long after that a federal employee whom I 
knew very well tried to blow up my car with me in it. I had 
worked with him in the Forest Service in Big Sur, and he had 
been a SFavy Seal. That forest was surrounded by a big military 
reservation and I imagine he was under cover in the FS watching 
things, as they were conducting laser experiments there, 
shooting caws from airplanes, etc. The squirrels got them back 
and undermined their battlefield so badly that it screwed up 
operations. One could see the writing on the wall in terms of 
competence, when they couldn’t handle that. 

I have had a terrible year trying to get this book out. I 
had two acute anxiety blacks today when I couldn’ t handle 
things. Groden caused one of them. He really can do nothing to 
get the book out, so I have to do it all. He '.has paniced me in 
the past. Got me into trouble, in fact. But we all have faults. 


In 1971 my publisher told me ’’You will never be published 
again. We can play pretty rough.” I never got over it, and they 
not only prevented me from going on with my career and 
developing as an author, but they ruined my life. Many things 
were done to me. I went quite crazy. There were many beatings. 
Much violence. I thought that had ended when I came here, but 
now it has started again. I became my own worst enemy too, and 
it has been a nightmare. I have a three volume work called The 
Might mare , which is about all of this, though its very rough. 


Since writing the 
publisher I first spoke 
it as best as they can, 
believe it. 


above, I learned that 
to about the book in 1982, 
by January. When it 


ft 


fJ 









I \ 

* Sr«*f 


the Canadian 
will publish 
happens, I’ll 


f 



